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and my bag's upstairs.  I heard father go. I wanted to

see you. I'm so frightfully anxious.
COLLIE: What about?
EVA: Everyone knows you're in difficulties.  Father let fall

a hint at luncheon.   I knew he was seeing you this

afternoon.
COLLIE: It's kind of you to bother, Evie. Pve had rather a

rough passage, but at all events I know where I am

now.

EVA: Can nothing be done?
COLLIE: Not very much, I'm afraid.
EVA: Won't you let me help you?
COLLIE: [With a sm/e.] My dear, how can you?
EVA: It's only a matter of money, isn't it?
COLLIE: Only is good.
EVA: I've got a thousand pounds that my god-mother left

me. It's invested and I've always dressed myself on the

interest. I could let you have that.
COLLIE: I couldn't possibly take money from you. It's out

of the question.

EVA: Why? If I want to give it you.
COLLIE: It's awfully generous of you, but . . ;
EVA: interrupting^ You must know how frightfully fond I

am of you.
COLLIE: It's very nice of you, Evie.  Besides, your father

would never hear of it.
EVA: It's my own money, I'm not a child.
COLLIE: Can't be done, my dear.

EVA: Why shouldn't I buy an interest in your garage?  I
mean, then it would be just an investment.

COLLIE: Can you see your father's face when you suggested
it? It looked all tight when I bought it.  Things were